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ARIZONA KICKLETS
TKe Editor of the Kicker Is Retrospective.

"Betrospective The flret night we
entered this town we slept under a
nagon on Apacher avenue. We felt
tough, we looked touch, and we had
just 15 cents cash capital. We'd walk-
ed twenty-eig- ht miles that day to net
somewhere, and after getting' there
the prospects dldn t seem to Improve.
We were sustained, however, by a de
termination to come out on top of
the crowd If we lost both legs in the
hustle. That determination carried
us through.

From the very first tssue of the
"Kicker" we took our motto, "Ex dono
fuma simper vlvat." which used to
mean In our neighborhood In New
England, "Tell the tiyith without fear
or favor, even If you never get an of-
fice or own a dog." We have stuck to
that motto, and while It has made us
some enemies it has also made us a
host of friends and a power in the
land. In pursuance of our poller we
now wish to say a word about "The
Great Arizona Home Provider Com-
pany" which is advertising extensive-
ly In the East. It's latest scheme Is
to advertise city Io., in "Blue Hill
City" at J20 each. The "city" is repre-
sented as a hustling young town-th- ree

railroads, two banks, one the
ater, three thousand people and bound
to do tne unicago 01 me west, we
rode out to the site the other day.
When we returned tht- - company offer
ed us J25 to keep still. We denounce
It as a fraud from top to bottom andwarn tne people against investing.

A pointer for the boys There are
three or four tough men in this town

'way back toughs, with cartloads or
sand In their systems but there are
four hundred would-b- e toughs who
are not a bit tough and never can be.
It isn't in them and they aren't in
It. They go around spitting over their
shoulders and bluffing the Chinamen
and half-breed- s, but they take good
.are not to run up against the man
whose father owned the spring which
was the fountain head of Fighting
Creek. In a fatherly way we want toay to these boys: "Don't. It's a waste
of time and raw material. The goods
are cotton-mixe- d, and the dye won't
stand. Come off the perch and drop

our claims and let everybody sizejou up for what jou really are a
lot of old rteadheats who ought to be
Jrlven to the sand-hills- ."

"In this connection we wish to
briefly refer to the little affair ofuntlay which our contemporary will
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no doubt misstate in his usual fash-
ion We were sitting on the steps or
the postotllce, waiting for the place toopen at the usual hour, when an in-
dividual known aiound town as

Steve J oh n sortalong. No one knows where ho

the op, has a fine of
red hair.

CASEY, THE COP
Finest.

Casey, growth

He Is lKiwlcgsed from bracing his feet
.igainst a lamp-pos- t.

He is from swinging a
club to and fro.

Ho is from looking for the
roundsman.

He Is slow of speech, because he Is
thinking whether it would be best to lie,
as usual, or tell the truth for once In
tho last year.

Casey has been reported for dereliction
of duty about 200 times.

He has been reprimanded the same
number of times.

One pay-da- y ten years ago he had
cents coming to him. but refused

to take It, on the ground that he had
been asleep on two occasions that month
when the roundsman had failed to dis
cover and rcnort him.

He handed the money back like a con
scientious man. and then went out and
grafted a builder for $13.

I got to the other day how
such a man as Casey ever Kot to be one
ot tho finest, and I hunted him up on
ins ceat to ask mm to explain.

He was Just emerging from the side-do- or

of a saloon, and no baby ever
looked more Innocent as he said:

"I thought I was in for a turn of chol-
era morbus."

"And so you took a drink?"
"Of water, sir yes. sir."
"Casey." I said, as we walked along

together, "have you any excuse for being
on the force?"

"A trifling one, sir Just a trifling one.
and when I have stated It I am suro thatyou will agree that I was not to blame,
lust a minute, sir. There comes a

person. I want him to
mo that I on the kee-ve- e and ready
to oiock any mile game ne starts. '

You must be able to spot a criminala block off." I said.
"Two blocks off, sir In ease of a mur-

derer. If It's an alderman with boodle In
ma pocicet ho must aide behind a min-
ister to escape this eagle eye while he
Is yet a mile away'

"But about your retting on the foroe?"
"Yes. sir. I wm In the contracting

business twenty years ago."
"Contracting debts?"
"Mostly, sir mostly. One day when Imas riding on a street ear a cop who

was off duty says to me:" My friend, have you a watch?"I have, sir.
"'Let me see It.'
"X put It in his hand, and ha put It InM. nnnlr

s
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came from, and 'some folks have beenvery much afraid of him. He plckea
his teeth with a grizzly's claw, carriesa bowie-kni- fe and claims to shoot

d.

Tn .... mm illitiiiit; Miunrrs ser a"er alnner lne olner evening.town few weeks ago we asked thisSmoky Tiger, whatever he calls' "Did, eh? Just week since you
himself, what prison he had run from?He's been promising the boys slice
olt our right ear. have fried BillTaylor's restaurant, and then public-
ly feed to Steve Akers Virginia
foxhound. We haven't been greatly
worried, and we didn't skip cog
when we saw the tiger rolling along
toward us. He came halt in front
of and tried to look awfully wick-
ed real old Bocky Mountain wicked,
with the gore thrown in chromo.

We didn't shiver.
Then he smiled facsimile of thegrin Kit Carson used to put on ne

counted up his dead Injuns and whis-
tledfor the buzzards begin work.We didn't unwind lose any

Then he sent his deep-cas- e roar
down his feet and brouchtagain tell that our ear was his.
He reached for It. but he never got
there. We rose up and knocked Smoky

his pins at one punch, and then
we walked on him and sat down on
him and hammered him from head
heel, until he roared like bull and
whined like coyote. We have his
two revolvers and bowle-knlf- e on our
table ne write. We are waiting
for him to prove property and take
them away.

"Perhaps would be appropriate
observe this connection that there
will bo little bee gathering
convention some such thing
Pawnee Square Saturday evening.
Most of our Dromlnent citizens will
be there. Several of them will be sup-- jpnea wnn ropes, lnere win vari-
ous committees appointed wait on
various disagreeable individuals In
this town and ask them how long
iney imena remain, longer thantwo hours the committee will bring
mem me uee ana mey will ar-
gued with. The Bengal Bluffer on
the list receive callers."

stranger from Utah named
was told by some of the bovs

the other day that we were putting
neap styie over uemg electedmayor for the fourth time, and he

loaded up his gun and called at the
othce take down peg two.
Mr. McRoberts now lies in the town
hospital, and his list of casualties In-- I
eludes cuts, bumps, sprains, bruises,
swellings and broken kneecap. Wecarry chip on our shoulder, but
our wheels are always greased for
business.

Day before vesterdav we were told
that Maj. Cahoon was laying his
wires get removed from tho
postmastership and secure our place.
We were writintr article the an- -
nexation of Mexico tne time, but
we laid down our pen and began look-
ing for the major. After an hour's
search we round blm and the firstthing he did was reach for his
gun. He was five seconds slow, how-
ever, and we backed him up against
the wall, lie took water In the most
graceful manner. He not only denied
that he was scheming against us, but
declared that he would camp on the
trail of any one who had the audacity

oppose us. The major slick,
aleek liar, but we lay nothing up
against him. We are solid In tho
postoffice any mountain on its base,
and we can't be rooted out by any-
thing less than revolution.

We take pleasure In recommending
Mr. David Jones the favorable con-
sideration of the public of this section
of Arizona, and likewise express the
hope that he may meet with nothing
but good luck. Mr. Jones highway
robber. He halted at Red Creek last
Sunday we were riding out Big

iMia find lin1 ya1iIim1 Mrr.thing when he learned that we some
times induigra me game poicer.
He kindly lent dollar of our own
money stake, and half hour
later we had won everything back and
one of his guns to loot. He accepted
the result without kick and parted
from In the most friendly manner.
We can assure all who fall Into his
hands of gentlemanly treatment.

Talks with "One of the "

squint-eye- d

wondering

suspic-

ious-looking

am

off

mlssioner sat at his desk, back to me,
something happened.."

"Hli secretary rose up and kicked you,
did he?"

"Kicked me! Kicked Casey the Cod!"
he shouted. "If he any man had of
done that should have dabbled my
hands his gore, sir should have
dabbled and dabbled and dabbled."

"Well, something happened What
wa It?"

"My fine Italian ear detected the tick
ing of clock.

"That was tremendous thing, Ca-
sey!"

"It was, sir. looked at the walls.
Xo clock. looked at the celling. No
clock."

"And then you looked Into the waste
basket?"

"I did not looked under .the com-
missioner's chair."

"And then, Casey and then?"
"And then, sir, every red hair my

red head stood up. and my heart Jumped
ciear my cnin. ior moment my
head swam had been sleenlne
post and woke up find the roundsman
going inrougn my pocKcts.

"You saw bottle of of ginger ale."
"Did sir? Docs bottle of ginger ale
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BOWSER AND A CARPET
He Did His Best, But Suffered Defeat.

"They finally- - brought that bed-
stead afternoon," said Mrs. Bow- -

picked out. isn't
"Only four days."
"Curious how everybody takes ad-

vantage They wouldn't have
dared fool with that way."

"That that carpet Isn't down yet."
"There's toother specimen yout

style running things. The infernal
falsifiers asvaed here
months ago!"

aeay xney some time
mis ween.- -

ue tHo "It was an pr
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up
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"And the" fool around till next
falL Mrs. Bowser I don't want to
find fault with you. but I do wish
you knew more about business. Tou
let everybody walk over you as iryou were a worm of the earth.

"But can I bring the men up here?"
sne protesieo.

"How is It everything I order gets
here on the minute? Because Mrs.
Bowser. I do business in a business
way. If I should let you have full
swing here where do you suppose we'd
land at the end of six months? How-
ever, I will show those carpet men
they can't fool with Samuel Bowser,
no matter what excuses they palm off
on his wife. I'll slip up and put thatcarpet down in seven minutes'

"But you don't mean It!" she gasp-
ed.

"Certainly I do. I don't care about
saving a dollar or two. but I propose
to assert my independence. Where's
the hammer?"

"I wish you wouldn't. A carpet hasgot to be nicely put down."
"Exactly. I have seen one or two

carpets In my life. Where's the
tacks?"

"But I know Jiow It will end." she
persisted. "Totfll get tired out, get
mad. and then "

"And then what?"
"But, remember, it Is against my

wishes. If anything happens don't
blame me."

"When did I ever blame you? When
did anything ever happen?"

She gave it up, and he removed his
coat, vest, necktie and collar and dis-
appeared upstairs. The carpet lay In a
heap on the floor and he unrolled it,
pushed up his sleeves and was about
to begin work when Mrs. Bowser
opened the door and observed:

"I don't see how you are to get It
down without a stretcher."

"Perhaps not. There are a great
many things In the world for you and
every other wife to learn, Mrs. Bow-
ser."

She retired and two mmutes later
heard the sound of the taok-hamm-

She stood It for five or six minutes
and then went up and looked In on
him again. He had got the carpet
tacked along one Bide, nut sne called
out:

"Why you are tacking the carpet
on the bare floor? There's the lining
on the window sill. You'd have made
a nice Job of it, wouldn't you!"

He couldn't crawl out of It and het
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contented himself with rising up andpointing sternly toward the door. She
went out but listened and heard the

Infcrnaleat infernal machine of the whole
breed!"

"And It had dropped from the commis-
sioner's roattail pocket as he sat there7"

"Not on your life, sir! As he sat there
planning a raid In the Tenderloin over
the captain's head to hurt his feelings
and reduce his income, an anarchist had
softly sneaked In and left the machine
under his chair."

"But it was set to go off six months
later?"

"I had Just ten seconds to do what I
did."

"And that wag to got a mile away?"
"I seized It. sir. and threw It out of

the window, sir. and It blew the frag-
ments of seven men across the street.
Next moment "

"Well, what about next moment?'' was
asked as Casey hesitated.

Mno commissioner nad me Dy tne
throat and a' revolver to my ear. and the
room was filling with excited men. I
was taken for the anarchist, you see.
They gave me a rough time of It until I
got a chance to explain. When they at
last learned the truth you ought to have
neen mere to near what tney saia:

"Called you a hero?"
"Forty times over, sir, and the com-

missioner's eyes filled with tears as he
gave me his hand and said:

"Casey, whatever you ask for shall
be granted!'

" 'I want my dollar watch back.'
"'It shall be one with diamonds all

over the back!'
I that guy punished.'

backr
utel'

want

" 'And I want a contract.'" 'I will take you on the force for life!
Anything morer

"'A thousand dollars to get my
uniform and a ton or two of coal.'

"You were a modest about that
time, Mr. Casey," I said.

"And I've never been, able to get rid of
It since, sir. The commissioner he wrote
me out a check for 3.000, and within a
weec i waa on my oeac

i

ar. uasey, aiayou taxe inst cubck id
tne oanxr

"Of course. That is. I started to.
"And what haimenedr'
"Why, I met an alderman, who says

to .me: ,
"'Casey, who runs the poHos forcer
" Tha nirar. sir" 'Bight you are. And when the mayor

gets maa at the commisnoner. wbhhappensr
" The commissioner takes a walk.'
" 'It happens about six nan a year.

Casey, when It nappes to your
friend what tou sots to aor

" 'Search me.' v
" TouTl hare to buy a pull of ma"" 'At how muehr -
M 'At SM.N6-- It boufatvBOw- - H wtB be

only half that.'"
"Ann yea turnea the cheek over to

UsaT" I Mk4 at Caaey
"Wouldn't I have bead a fool sot to

Bsaas ssxssb as aay. aaisnuaa war w
k replied,- - M a crania tha

to Ira tha pi amaa taa
atojfaaaT JirlaJssT Is ?'

rip! rip! rip! as he pulled up hiswork. It was a quarter of an hour be-
fore she dared enter again, .and thenit was In responso to a yell whlcnmade the cook drop seven platesandthe dog howl mournfully.

"W what Is Jtr 8ho sasped as sherushed In to find Mr. Bowser standing
on one leg against. the wall."What Is what?"

"Why. you whooped like an Indian.Tour face Is as red as tire and som.thlng's happened!"
"Mrs. Bowser, I'm not In the habit

mmywrjjjj9i&&WJLKJuy5aFmBipr9
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of whooping!" he sternly repllea.
"and nothing has happened. When Iwant your valuable services I'll callto you. The exclamation you heard
Srobably came from some one In a

passing over the house!"
He hammered away for about ten

minutes when she looked iu on himagain. He had three sides of the car-pet down and was tacking the fourth.Just as she reached the head of the
stairs he rolled backward out of the
bedroom door with a suppressed yell
and a quiet crash.

"What on eRrth are you trying to
do, Mr. Bowser?" she asked. "You
up here again!" he shouted in reply,

"But "
"Didn't I tell you to go down stairs

and stay there! Does it take 40,000,000
people io put aown one coniounuea
oia carpet r'"But can't I help?"

"No. you can't holn! I'll nut the
thing down alone or pull the side of
me nouse aowni o wonaer me car
pet men dasn t come up here and lay
ic xney cut it a root too snort on this
side and a foot too long on the other.
Lemmc catch 'em round the house
and I'll "

"Oh. dear!"
"What's the matter now?"
"It's got to be turned around. You

are trying to fit it the wrong way."
"No. I ain't."
"Why, of course you are. It's ex-

actly a fit the other way. I told you
not to do It-- I knew you'd"

"Mrs. Bowser," ho began as he
crossed his hands behind his back and
gazed at her with a benign expression,
"do I run the house or do you?"

"Well. I suppose you do- .-
"Very well. When man was created

the Idea was that he should run the
house. That's how he came to know
so much more than woman. If I am
not competent, however If you have
put down fifteen or twenty million

"GAME"
It is high noon of a summer's day.

Plains stretch out so wide and long
that the eye of ancagle could not fix
their limits. There are ten black
specs in a line. They have been in
sight for nearly an hour, growing
larger and larger as the minutes pass-
ed. At first one coold not make out
that they moved at all. They might
have been ten irreat rocks which na
ture had curiously placed in line. Then
one mlffht have wondered If thev were
not ten great vultures balling low
In the air as they hunted for carcass
of horse or corpse of rider. Are they
buffaloes? Are thev wild horses?

Indians! We can make them out now
nine mounted Indians hanging to me

trail of a mounted white man as thegreat grey wolf of Colorado and Mon
tana bangs to the trail of a deer
which has been started from its bed
In the grass to run for Its life.

It has been a long chase. It be-
gan at daylight, more than fifty milesaway, when a band of thirty red
devils suddenly debouched from a ra-
vine and rode down unon the lone
man with fierce shouts and yells. They
inougnt to nnisn mm tnen ana mere,
but ne was too quick for them. Once"'He shall be bounced this very mln-io- n the of his faithful steed It

few

man

and

M.IMT-- "

became a Question of endurance. As
he aped awayto the East all joined
In pursuit, but as hour after hour
passed away one by one dropped ear
until only the nine were left-- They
have not sought to take htm with sud
den rush, but rather to hang upon his
flanks and menace and worry him and
drive him to desperation. He has
heard the thud! thud! of their ponies
noors oenina mm; ne has felt his nesn
creep aa he thought of capture and
torture: ne has grown Dale and Tost
heart and uttered silent prayers to
uoa aa on realizes, mat me speea ana
endurance of his horse waa falllncr.

And they have not fired a shot nor
utterea a anout aa ther aalloned be
hind him. It has been a shadow of
death creeping on benma and driving
mm on ana on io ais aoom. lnerehas been a --rrlmneaa. a pertinacity-su-cha devilish .hangtnr on rrom ridge
to ridge and from valley to valley,
that ha has looked back at Intervalsana wonaarea it may ware notxwlld
beaata.

Bare la tha and! Rla bona ataneraaa he toila up tha Iobc alope to sainthta crest. He baa done his beat andhorse and rider know it Had therebean a cams ot aaldlara bail tha
white-toppe- d wagona of a band ofbean In alrht tk worn-o- ut

steed, would, aare made a- - final effonana areppea to the earth, with bloodpearl; from - ale mouth.' But there
are-n- aoldlars.-a- o haatera bo Inumt- -
--rranta.. Tne vettraa
UkM. Vl Japlaat anae we jieer

a,--B'.aea- ue.

carpets and I never saw one in my
life, why, you'd better finish this Job
and ask the court to appoint a guar-
dian over me!"

"Hadn't you better wait till morning
to finish It?"

"Not by a Jugrul. I'll put It down
If It kills me stone dead!"

He banced the door after her as she
went out and then he grabbed hold of
the carpet and ripped It up, and It
seemed as if the liouso lifted a foot
or more.

"Darn ye! I'll wallop yo to rags

f f f I ZM I

to pay for this," sho heard him growlas she listened at the door.
He whirled tho carpet around theright way, upset his saucer of tacksand hunched the lining all up In aheap, and as he moved about he sud-denly uttered another whoop and hob-

bled about on one leg. She knew thiswas the last straw and she fled. On
the way down stairs she heard thewindow go up and the next momentsomething scraped along side of thehouse and fell with a "kerwhop" on
the Iron fence. It wasn't Mr. Bowser.
He came down stairs wttn his eyes
as big as onions and his face as redas paint, and as soon as he could get
uis ureain ne snoutca:

"You're old carpet Is down Mrs.
Bowser down out of the window!"

"Didn't I tell you before you began
that " ' ..

"No! You wanted It down!"
"Didn't I say you'd get mad and

oiame
"Never! Mrs. Bowser this Is the lasttime I ever lift my hand to do any- -

uiiiiK aruuna inis nouse: rvB ruDbedmore'n a yard of hide off my knees,
skinned both elbows and driven thir-teen thousand tacks into my feet, be-
sides getting a crick in my backwhich will lay me up the rest of my
life!"

"But I told you In the very be-
ginning that

"That you wanted the carpet down!It is down! I am down! That ends it!I'll nail the old room up with side-
walk spikes, and If you even ask me
In the future to sharpen a lead pen-
cil I won't be responsible for my ac-
tions. Mrs. Bowser, good night!"

And as he limped upstairs and threwhimself on tho bed with a Jar whichshook the house and stnnnorl ih
kitchen clock she heard him groan:

"And this comes from having a wifewho doesn't know anything aboutmanaging a house!"

horse breathe as an ox does after re-ceiving a blow from the butcher's ax.
You can see his nostrils blowing outfoam, mingled with blood. The riderIs actually holding him up as hepasses over the last few rods to gainthe crest and sink down In a heap asIf a bullet had entered his heart.And now the fiends who have fol-
lowed cheer and cheer again. Thequarry has been run down at last.
u.iu "; iii wet meir nngers in nlsblood. As the hunter crouches downbehind the body of his horse andstrikes his breast in anger to quiet hisJumping heart, which has never beenso womanish before in face of danger,the end begins. The Indians, dismountfrom their ponies which could not havecovered another mile, and circle aboutthe knoll until the Investment Is com-plete. Hardy as thev are th lnnrhas told on them, and they must wait
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a bit to get their breath and steady
tneir nerves.

--What's tnati" .
tha hnntai- - Innked UBJla. a Startled

way aa a dark shadow blotted oat the
svmaaine xor aa, instanu aae, aaara
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"How long have I been a
the old man as he

dropped a niece of sole leather into
the pail of water near his bench that
It might limber up a bit "how long?"
Why I am not a at all. and
never have been. I never made a pair
of boots or shoes In my life."

"But what are you doing now?" was
aaketi.

"I am cobbling, sir. as you would
know If you were an man.
I liave always been a cobbler, and
hall be to the end. A

makes foot gear: a cobbler repairs
only. A who does not know
the names of half the wheels of a
watch hangs out a sign of

He Is a deceiver and a liar,
sir! He can no a watch
than you can make a piano. Does my
sign say or 'shoe shop?"
No. sir. It reads,

"But one who calls himself a shoe
maker will put a lirt on a heel or
cement patch on an upper," was pro
tested.

"Tls true alas, 'tis true," he replied
with a shake of the head.
"YeB. a will take In a pair
of shoes for repairs, but a
will also try to tune your piano if
you ask him to do It. Does the

use the art that a cobbler does?
Does he think of Does ne
weave and blend and follow nature
until one cannot tell the new from
the old? Was he born to the

as artists and poets are born?"
"Do you hold that Is a
"Just as much as or land

scape I take Just as much
pride in making an old shoe look like
a new one when it leaves my studio
as the poet does In having his verses
rhyme. Here Is a pair of old shoes
that was fished out of a bar-
ret Behold them!"

"But vou surelv cannot fix them up
so mat mey win uo service again,
said the

"There are holes In the toes, and
holes worn tnrougii me soies. The
heels are run over. The tongues are
gone. They have been worn for a
year and then to tho dump.
Such is tho of most of
our people."

"But you don't mean to say that
you can make them
again?"

"Young man. como In hero three
days hence and I will show you what
the art and skill of a born cobbler
has done with this pair of old shoes.
Ther will not only give tho owner
months and months of wear, but there
shall be a song In his heart over tho
looks of them. None but a worker in
leather can tell that, they are not
new and the cost wjll be only SO cents.
I can say to you In advance that each
shoe will he a delight and a dream.
I cannot get at them before toraor
row. but I wish I could."

"Do the people of this country
throw away their old shoes too soon?"
was asked.

"My dear sir, millions and millions
of dollars worth of shoe leather Is
thrown away every year. The money
could oe saved ana put into
else If there were a more
cobblers like me to make old shoes
look like new. Ah. the pity of It the
pity!"

He took the pleee of
from the pall and it for
a couple of minutes to close up tn
pores and give It a better lasting qual-
ity, and then said:

"I have often how they do
It."

"To what do you refer?"
"You are a man of habit.

You sit a great deal you walk very
little. You are not a andyet you write."a very gooa guess, was repnea.

It was no guess at all. sir. Your
shoe gave you away at a

nut now.
"You run your heels over on the

inside. It Is seldom that a man ex
cept a writer does that. I figure thatyou rub your neeis togetner as you
sit."

a lawyer runs his heels
over on the outside. Ha not only sits
with one foot curled up un?r his
chair, but as he stands he weaves to
right and left a bit. The doctor is
about the only man that preserves a
level heel. I don't have one for a
customer once In six months. Here Is a
shoe with a hole wore the
sole on the ball of the foot, while
tho rest of the shoe is In good re-
pair. What kind of a man does It
belong to7'

"I can't tell."
"To an man. sir
perhaps a salesman, tie must eaten

In the to but tell
He is in a hurry- - He Is al-- 1

the swish of a wine. It is a vultur
two three four of them
above hlm. They are the
guard of a score of half a nunurea

rrom every compass point.
Grim
They never come unless the breeze
has Drougnt mem me seem qi uenin.

When a brave man that
death Is he girds up his
loins to die as a man. The
chill which has his
blood his heart grows
hard-- and firm his nerves cease to
throb and and become like the

of a harp in tune. The wings
of death are the face
of this man as he peers about him to
see from which point a bullet will
come first, but he Is not afraid. He
must die but he will not go alone.

Crack! uracK! cracic: ine aeaaiy
rifles are work. bullets
burn the dry grass on the crest
nfrtlrn tha horse which rave un Its
life ten atro draw blood
from the man who Is dying game. An
Indian rolls over to quiver and
stretch and die; a second screams our:
as a bullet him for life; a
third hardly moves a muscle as a bul-
let finds his brain.

It is over at last, and the living
have toward the sunset
whence they came. It was nine to one
nnit tViAv tinvA hurled two bodies in
the dry ravine over there, but they
will return to their with the
rifle and scalp of a white man, and
In thlr AmrM thev will boast loud
and long of their There
are blood spots on the grass, but the
wolves will lick them clean and gnaw
away roots and earth before sunrise
again. On the crest of the hill Is a
corpse

but ft will only be a
when the sun goes dow.t. The vul-tii-

.m sir-'ftii- v there, and when the
rains come again the grass will spring
up and uiv-- m- - "mi ik
of the

lie Fire.
The bob tailed blue car In was

along at a gait no less than
two miles per hour, when a
man. roost of whom was hidden under a
straw hat and who had a

up In the corner,
snlfted the air from left to right and
then called out:

a house along here Is on
Ore!" ... tThe seven or eignt otner

up their ears and looked
but no one saw any signs of fire.

and I know It!"
the man a moment isier.

and several heads were thrust out ot the
One finally ob--

"I guess Is all right alone
here."

Well. I don'tl" the owner of
the aa be stood up: "I smell
Tags and don't you forget It.
My nose never goes back on, me when
rags begin to smoke. Hit there it's
around youf"

The person was a
TBBas aftaa. sat there .was a

?.;'. PiMaffl Mm V li n nl i Ta TT MaMlklllrliyTtMTila n i nil st!SaSSafiT!aJk;ir. i jV.:sj1

IT IS "FOOTOLOGY"
TheCobbler Can Size You Up by Your Feet.

shoe-
maker?" repeated

shoemaker

observing
shoemaker

Jeweler
watch-

maker.'
more-ma- ke

'shoemaker
'cobbler.'"

sorrowful
shoemaker carpenter

shoe-
maker harmony?

profes-
sion,

cobbling pro-
fession?" sculpture

painting.

garbage

interviewer.

consigned
Improvidence

serviceable

sometning
thousand

sole-leath- er

hammered

wondered

sedentary
bookkeeper,

glance."

"Granted."
"Whereas,

through

impatient. Impetuous

t.Ba-v.??- ?

ways little andthat h'.3 on the ball ot
his

you can tell by thof tho shoe or foot, can
was

"Nine times out of ten.
are

of tho
say that man can beread by the on" his butdon't you It. the feet.sir the feet.

The old man andtwo score of old andsaid he held one up:
the shoe of

do you find Itr"The back of the heel worn
of side, waa

after brief
sir. and Is theonly man shoes nave that

He never still.He hM ami tn. TTA
slim shoe. have yoasay It?"

"A shoe
And that was

and sly. He did good deal ot
his toes. And this Canyou read the of the

has
"Oh, you see it, do you! thatshoe was worn by Andgoes, and. so goes. Here

shoe. does tell
"I say that she was
"And be It. It'athat alls her. and that ails

of the sex. Thiswear half size andshe It. but
She her feet into shoes thatcramp that give her corns that
sult In toe nails. Thewearer of this shoe andand She was worse oft
than man with boll on his neck.Her feet her until she cuffed
her and called her

names. And when she
these shoes with

she made an idiot or
"And they do for was
What else? want their feet to

look and not one In
will buy tho shoe shewear until sho past fifty. Itthen too late.

"How too later"Her feet have been and

KO AMI

OP JH4t MtC Ak--

she In the of the
for

"But there some men Just as
"A, few. yes. but young men.

and they come to their senses afterabout for year Ton
talk about the of

mis place that, but you
begin in shoD. You shnrnx
begin study the feet, in- -
stead of the face. The face nuln

train and at I deceive, the xeet trimalways story."

hovering
advance

coming
messengers! Fateful warning!

realizes
Inevitable,

becomes
circulated through

disappears
twitch,

strings
fanning bronzed

at Bed-h- ot

minutes

cripples

departed

lodges

achievement.

disfigured mutuatea oismem-bere- d
skeleton

merciiuuy
tragedy.

Smelled
Hoboken

prancing
long-bodie- d

le

standing suddenly

"Somebody

passengers
pricked around,

"Sunthln's
continued

Everybody exhibited Increased Interest
windows. passenger

everything

replied
e,

addressed atyllsh-looklas- T

illTliiJinaafiiWii ifHiffiaHUMiil liniiiUltilnlli
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leaning r forward,keeps weight
foot."

"Then charactershape your
asked.

Finger prints
simply finger prints. They revealnothing whatever owner's char-

acter. They a
bumps head,

bollevo Study
study

opened a drawer
revealed shoes,

as
"Here Is a minister.What peculiar about

Is down,Instead either answereda inspection. -
"Correct, a minister

whoso pe-
culiarity stands quiteteeters on
Is a long, Whatto about.gentleman's evidently."

'gentleman' furtlva walk-ing on shoe?
character wear-er- r'

"j't.. somctow a bull-doggi-

Well,
a prize fighter.so It It Is awoman's What Ityour'

should slip-
shod."

you'd wrong aboutvanity
nine-tent- womanought to a larger

knows vanity prevents.
thrusts

r- -
lDgrowIng

limped hob-
bled suffered.

a a
pained

children hus-
band replace

half-wor-n a new-pai-

herself right
over."
i it vanityr
asked.

They
small, femalo ahundred oughtto Is Is

crippled,

r.

'MILL! MILLUW
Mit-uia- twuARt wervrit

tMIUM.
CVBAK yCAB..

Is hands chiropodist
keeps."

aren'tsilly!"
mostly

hobbling a or so.
study human nature

in or shou3a cobbler
to ir inrougn

in
morning night. a

streak of blue smoko curling up behind
him. He Jumped up and grabbed bis
coattails. and willing hands helped him
to rub out the fire In tho cloth, which
come from pipe or cigar.

"Didn't I tell ye!" said the long-bodi-

man as he looked around the car. "Ican smell burnin" rags half a mile off."
The victim was working for the rear

door, and two young ladles wero "titter-
ing." but Before he could get out tho
fire smeller hit him again with:

"Smells like a piece of old hoss blanket,
and It's a wonder you sat right there
and never discovered anything. Phew!
what an odor! Wuss than hog's bristles
burnin on the kitchen stove. Young
man. you

But tho young man wasn't there.

ITe Got Hla Dollar.
A strapping young man sat In tha Erie

depot, across the Hudson the other day
waiting for his train. He had twelve
scythe-ston- es In a bundle in his right
hand, and a cuckoo clock In a box In his
left. As ho waa looking around the wait-
ing room he gave a start-- Then he start
ed some more. Then he rose up and
walked over to a flashily dressed man
about thirty-fiv-e years old, whom any
one would have spotted as a fakir, and
asked:

"Don't you travel around with a tooth-powde- rr'

"No. sir." was the sharp reply.
"Wasn't you up in Elizabeth last fan?""No, sir!'
"Yes. you was. and I'll bet on If-- Touare tho same durncd feller and I know
"Sir. what does this mean!" 4thiIiJthe other.
"It means that I was Is Elizabeth last

fall and bought a box of your tooth
powder. You changed a S bill, and dummy hide if you didn't homswagglo ma
out of a dollar!"

"Sir!"
"No use, old feller! I knowed ye the

mlnit I got eyes on ye. Same big dia-
mond pin same red necktie same nose,
humped up In the middle like a circus
camel. I want that dollar!'

"This Is outrageous! I'll call a police-
man'." shouted the fakir.

"Call and be darned to ye. but In lick
ye first! You either come up with that
dollar or Til wallop ye till ye can't hol-
ler!"

"Look here!" replied the other In much
milder tones, "you are mistaken. It waa
my cousin who was In Elizabeth. He la
dead now."

"Then I'll take It out of you!"
"He is dead, as I remarked, and rather

than have any blot resting on his fair
escutcheon I will nav vou that dollar." -

"That's all right- - I don'fknow anything
about 'scutcheons, but I've got to have
that dollar or pull hair! I've bin lookln'
for your humpbacked nose all over the
face of the earth, and I've laid awake
nights thlnkln how I'd make you holler
llko an Injun If I ever got my paws on
ye!"

He was given a dollar, and the fakir
disappeared at once, and the young maa
explained to those about him:

"I'm almost sorry he gave .up so toon.
T was Just achln' clean down to my toaa
to lick him all over a forty-acr- e lotf
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